84	AMONG THE BEDOUINS
Again the unhappy suitor protested that he could not
possibly think ill of her, and she continued:
"I lifted the man, and put him on the donkey's back
behind me, but he could not keep his seat. He fell like a
bag of meal, first to one side and then the other. I
want to tell you all that happened, but how can I tell it
in the presence of one who will misunderstand?"
I began to observe that she was a superb actress, and
that every gesture and Intonation as she went on was
deliberately designed to increase his distress and make
him "misunderstand/*
"Finally, as he kept falling off, I lifted him up a last
time, and took both his arms and put them around my
body, and then he managed to hold on with a grip that was
like the grip of death. He had been writhing on the
ground, and was covered with dirt and sand. I was wear-
ing a fine new garment which had just been sewn on me
the day before, and I pulled it out of the way as much as I
could so that he wouldn't dirty it. And as we rode, his
arms kept getting tighter arid tighter—but surely I can't
go on, for the 'earth-gray face' is already thinking this is
a history of Jieeaki winietche! No, I cannot tell you
more, for suddenly I felt that the man, who had been
groaning and half dead, was very much alive 'again, and
was tearing at the threads of my robe! I fought with all
my might, but he was strong and terrible, and we fell
from the donkey. In his hands I was like a bird in the
claws of a falcon. I was alone, at his mercy in the desert,
my tribe was far—*'
At this point the Hauranese suitor, goaded and miser-
able beyond endurance, leaped to his feet, threw out his
arms in protest and shouted:

